of our manufacture has OUR NAME upon the insije label, and FOX’S 
8 OTIGE--EVERY UM BRELLA Stamp and Trade Mark upon the frame.—DUNKERLEY & FRANKS, 
7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
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THE crrY J ACKDAW 


TO ARCHITECTS, BUILDERS, SHOPKBEPERS, 
AND OTHERS. 


Athengum Sun Lights. 


A ‘New and ‘Patented method of 
fixing and ventilating Sun and other 
Lights with earthenware boxes, pipes, 
bends, &c., reducing the temperature 
of the air from the ights to less than 
one-half, as in the sheet-iron pipes of 
the present system. Applicable to all 
rooms—small or large—where gas or 
other lights are used; fixed to the 
satisfaction of the Directors of the 
Insurance Companies. Agents for 
the Hydro-carbon Gas Light. 

We keep a very fine Stock of GAS 
FITTINGS, Fenders, Coal Vases, Gas 
and other Stoves, &c. All further 
information can be obtained at our 
place of business. 


JOHN RIGBY & SON, 


PATENTEES, 
15, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER. 


N OTICE OF REMOVAL. 


JOHN BOYD & CO. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


if NCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas-street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


MASON-STREET, SWAN-STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT 18 SOLICITED, 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


_DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOOKS AND BRONZES, 


Suitable for Presentation. 





Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 





| Juadies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 


from the very best makers. 





mIGH- STREET AED THOMAS-STREET, MARVH ESTER. 


17, 0OLOGICAL GARDEN 8, BELLE VUE. 
4 Open every day from 10 a.m. 

Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of 
| the MORAVA, on view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the resent 

WAR IN SERVIA, 
Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the season, at dusk, 
Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 3 p.m. 

Great Zoological Collection, Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazes, 

Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, Ac, 


Admission to the Gardens, 6d, each ; 1s. each after 4 p.m. 





——$$ 





CHESHIRE LINES, _ MANCHESTER. 





Opening of New Central Station adjoining the Free-trade Hal), 





NEW EXPRESS TRAIN SERVICE 


BETWEEN 


MANCHESTER & ald Beem, 


IN FORTY-FIVE MINUTES, 


py tty EXPRESS TRAINS will be run from both Manchester and 
pool at intervals of an hour, from 8 30 a.m. until 7 80 p.m.; and an EXPRESS 
each way at 9 80 p.m. 

The f trains will also be run :—From Liverpool at 1 40 p.m. and 11 p.m, Prom, 
Manchester at 11 p.m. 

For intermediate service, Sunday trains, and other particulars, see time bills, | 
second, and third elass tickets will be issued by all trains. Tire,’ 


FARES ON AND AFTER JULY 9, 1877. | 
MANCHESTER AND LIVERPOOL. | 


2] 


Single tickets. Return tickets. 
Second. Becond 


Ss. 6d. .... 45.00. .... 28, 6d. @s.0d. .... 68.0d. .... 4g, 6d. 
MANCHESTER AND WARRINGTON. 

M94. .... 8.00. ..., IsMd | Me Od. .... 850d. .... Onda | 
WARRINGTON AND LIVERPOOL. 

Be. 9d. .... 2650. .... 18.64. | ‘46.60. .... 86.64 .... 26.68, 


Central Station, Liverpool, July 4, 1877 WM. ENGLISH, Manager, 


CHESHIRE LINES. 
NEW CENTRAL STATION, MANCHESTER. 


REDUCTION of FARES to the ISLE OF MAN. 


On and after Monday, July 16, i | will i booked from MANCHESTER (New 


DOUGLAS OR RAMSEY 


By any of the Express Trains to Liverpool at the following fares for the double journey: | 








First clase and Seeond class and i class and 
saloon cabin, saloon cabin, fore cabin, 
18s. 6d. 16s. 6d. 10s. 


ene pp 10 30 a.m. and 11 30 a.m., due to reach Liverpool at 
11 15 a.m. and 12 15 p.m. respectavel; 

Sho thts ail bs pudtiedt he tan ty any steamer from Douglas to Liverpool, and 
ee (Central ‘Station) within two calendar months of the 


Li 
_ Liverpool, Central Station, Jaly, 1877. 


These fares do not inclnde conveyance between the railway station and the steamer at 
verpool. 
WM. ENGLOSE ee oell 





THE GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 


MARKET PLACE, ROYAL EXCHANGE, MANCHESYER, 


Is Now Open, with First-class Luncheon and Dining Accom: 
modation for 500 Persons. 

Two Tables d’Hote daily—viz., from 1 to 2 80, as per bill of fare, served in dining saloon 
No. 2, 2s. 6d. per head; second Table d' Hote, from 5 30 to 7 30, including wines, 4s. 6d, per 
head. Dinners & la carte throughout the day. These commanding premises, having ben 
specially built, are provided with every convenienge and comfort that experience oan sug: 

t. First-class Ladies’ Aceommodation. 
2 J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 
Ladies’ Dining pen fizet floor. 


Locus ie =. 


THE “EMPIRE” HOTEL, 


ADJOWING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. 
Visitors will find above hotel, which contains sevénty beds, splendid com- 


mercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard room, one of the most| 


comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting,qnd bed rooms en suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stock roonis, Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 
All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel ig open at all hours of 
the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1 20—soup, joill, 
pastry, and cheese, 1s, 6d, 
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MANCHEST 


OUR PUBLIC MEN. 


XVI.—MR. ROBERT LEAKE. 
With grave 

Aspect he rose, and in his rising seemed 
A pillar of State—deep on his front engraven 
Deliberation sat and public care.—Milton. 

N estimating political and public life in Manchester, as it is at present, 

we must be careful not to apply to that estimate the same tests which 

‘would have been appropriate thirty years ago, lest, peradventure, the 
political life of this city should lose, or appear to lose, by the comparison. 
We have amongst us now politicians as intense in their convictions, as 
firm in advocating them, as liberal in trying to spread them, as John 
Brooks, or Mark Philips, or Thomas Potter were a generation and a half 
ago. But the conditions of social life, which must of necessity be prime 
conditions with all of us, bear very hardly on politics, and, as some think, 
upon practical religion as well. We are not now focussed under one 
residential hat, so to speak, as we were when the anti-corn-law leaguers 
first broke ground against the fortress of Protection. Ardwick Green, 
Cheetham Hill, Pendleton, and Newton Heath held the local politicians 
of that day in a sort of easily-accessible Quadrilateral. The dinner-hour 
was one o'clock, or thereabouts, there was an early cup of tea at the ware- 
house, and then “ leaguing” and scheming politician-wise for the rest 
of the evening. The centrifugal facilities of the iron-horse did not take 
our politicians miles away. The pleasant enticements of seven-o’clock 
dinners did not thin our platforms just when they should have been fullest. 
We had theatre occasionally (not always) on a Saturday only, instead of 
three houses holding, as at present, the mirror, or some other utensil, 
up to Nature every evening. Argal, the political meeting was a real 
relaxation to many of us, and we were able to submit to half an hour of 
Dr. Bowring for the sake of the refreshment which Cobden and John 
Bright and W. J. Fox brought also alongside. 

We do not wish to write complainingly if we assert that the composition 
and character of those old meetings cannot now be attempted with success. 
We mean this, of course, as regards the average rank and file; for obviously 
such orators as Bright, or such politicians as Cobden, cannot be expected 
to repeat themselves very frequently. Nevertheless, though they cannot 
be netted for service at public meetings to the extent which was possible 
in earlier days, we believe that individually, and when the pressure comes 
(bat only then) collectively, we have as serviceable political teams as ever. 
And this may be said impartially both of the Liberals and the Tories. If 
we think less of them as leaders than we did of the leaders of our younger 
days, it is because we have grown up with them; they have been our con- 
temporaries in schools or in offices at a period when, if any one had told 
us that they would be our future political leaders, we should have punched 
their heads, or put holly sprays between their bed clothes. But the hour 
atrives, and the man comes also. The staid, reflective man—who, when 
Rot engaged in business, desires to be with his children and his books, 
and can with difficulty be dissevered from them—finds all of a sudden 
that a speech casually made, or a letter casually written, or a little bye- 
scrimmage in local electioneering, has told his compeers in a convincing 
Way that he can lead, and must be compressed, nolens volens, into that 
position, 

If all this preamble be not precisely appropriate to the subject of our 
Present sketch, it is certainly not the reverse. Perhaps Mr. Leake will 
have been more astonished than any of his contemporaries that he should 
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have become the de facto chief of his party in Manchester. At all events, 
of him it cannot be asserted, as it may very well be of some other of our 
prominent public men, that he has for years been plotting and intriguing, 
and even, as Sir Pertinax would say, ‘ booing” for his position. Personally 
it has been, we believe, against the grain with Mr. Leake that he has 
exchanged domestic—partially, at least—for political life, and that he may 
be called upon sooner or later for further inroads in the same direction. 
It is inevitable, when their opponents are nominating their champion 
that the Liberals should make a move as well; so Mr. Leake must look 
out and keep his lamp trimmed. To this end, as far as regards his 
attachment to his principles, nothing will be wanting. Mr. Leake’s 
enthusiasm in these matters comes from within. Like all of us, he is not 
insensible to success, or the breath of the multitude when it swells into 
party cheers; but he could do without them both, as fuel for his own 
political fire, which would burn as brightly in an arm-chair and with a 
book in the library at The Dales, as in St. James’s Hall last December, 
with a sea of faces turned upon him. Beneath a very calm and, as some 
would think, even a reserved manner, Mr. Leake retains a vigour and 
a warmth to which louder or more effusive men would probably be 
strangers. His business avocations having made him for many years a 
sort of centurion—having authority which he has desired to exercise with 
justice—you feel, when he has to deal with groups of men politically, the 
same staid endeavour to preserve a just equilibrium. If now and then a 
suspicion of didacticism affects the palates of Mr. Leake’s coadjutors, as a 
portion of his contribution to their counsels, it is not the didacticism of a 
pedant, but of a good friend. Headlong precipitancy Mr. Leake cannot 
do with, unless the time has come for a dash, or up and down fighting be 
desirable ; when the political blood of the combatants being equal to the 
occasion, Mr. Leake is just as likely as not to give the order—‘t Wherever 
you see a head you may hit it.” 

In his dealings with his political friends and coadjutors, Mr. Leake has 
the advantage of an excellent temper and self-control. He is a quick 
judge of character, and able to assess a man’s true capabilities ; of these 
he tries to avail himself instead of getting irritated by the man’s own 
assessment of his “ possible,” which is very often a mistaken one. Amidst 
all the hot influences of an election, this coolness of head and forbearing 
tolerance, which are never weak, are immense items in the account, and 
very serviceable both to leader and led. 

As a speaker, Mr. Leake is more effective in council than at a public 
meeting. The studious reflective side of his nature, which is the larger 
side, disinclines him towards the impassioned appeal or the ex parte state- 
ment, which are considered proper to political orations. He likes best to 
gut an opponent as he goes along—to put his finger down a slip of an hon. 
gentleman’s printed speech, and shake the bran out of him, with con- 
sideration the most sincere, as the French say. The interrogatory is a 
favourite platform weapon with Mr. Leake; he will ask a lot of posers 
one after another—one leading up to the other—and then ram the obvious 
answers into the audience like a street pavior setting stones that are 
intended to last. As chairman of a meeting—to direct a mixed assembly, 
mixed on his own side and given to mutiny—to see the bearing of a 
resolution and nicely to adjust it verbally—there are few men in this city 
and neighbourhood who can surpass Mr. Leake. This attribute was 
conspicuous at the Athenmum thirty years ago, when a few of us used to 
meet under the presidency of the Rev. John Henry Smithson to thunder 
in the forum and shake the Capitol, very much to the amusement of the 
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kindly old minister in the days that are no more. In those days we were 

frequently wrangling about Carlyle’s books, but Mr. Leake was one of the 

earliest to find out the value of the Chelsea Sage, and to champion him 

in our debates ; and ever since the influence of Carlyle may be found in all 

the speeches and letters and lectures of our friend, in his private political 

talk, and in the Carlylean grip with which he lays hold of in order to 

overhaul any new thing. As to Mr. Leake’s religious views, we have 

scarcely the right to say more than that he goes to church, without con- 

cerning ourselves with his thoughts when he gets there, or when he comes 

away again. We believe that in his infancy and yduth he imbibed theology 
according to Swedenborg, standing at the knee of one or other honoured 
progenitor, or sitting at the feet of Gamaliel Smithson the aforesaid. 
What further potent draughts he may have since absorbed from the 
parish pump of the Church, as by law established, we can only guess at, 
but won't. If, however, the development of sacerdotalism in that Church 
lead at no distant day to his torture on the rack, or cross-examination in 
the confessional, we believe that the influence of the Swedish seer on his 
views of Heaven and Hell, and the life which is so critically balanced 
between them, would not only be confessed, but thankfully confessed, 
regardless of penance or pain. He has entertained our popular Diocesan, 
and had the honour of showing his lordship Mr. Leighton’s two pictures, 
the ‘‘ Odalisque” and “ Salome,” the latter engaging the prelatic preference, 
no doubt, as the more scriptural and natural of the two. The Dales 
mansion has also frequently been opened for political receptions, when 
probably political angels have occasionally been treated unawares in the 
ample dining-room, in which we shall be within the mark if we say that 
total abstinence is not too rigidly observed. 

Apart from politics aud public affairs, Mr. Leake likes to gather old 
friends of all sorts round him, and to recall the feats of former days when, 
every February, Earle Place used to echo with the shouts of birthday friends 
who permitted the bumping toast to go round and round and round, until 
some of the toasters imitated the toast and went round too. Even now, 
when the roundness has decorously been superseded by the square, the 
light of other days breaks over the anxious face of the politician when the 
tempt passati are summoned up. If Mr. Leake should in the course of 
time stand for his native city, many old blades will be unsheathed to do 
Lim suit and service on that occasion, and many old pens scratch away 
with might and main, for as sterling a man and as thorough-going and 
well-cultivated a politician as ever drew bow at the sett of denunewes life. 


THE PARLIAMENTARY OBSTRUCTORS: A REMEDY. 


HE Jackdaw fully sympathises with the difficulty experienced by the 
qT House of Commons in respect to the putting down of the notorious 
obstructive element now within its walls. The Parliamentary obstructors 
aired their views in Manchester on Sunday last with a vengeance, and a 
perusal of the reports in the daily papers will show how obnoxious they 
are both to good manners and good government. Doubtless it would be 
extremely unwise to interfere in the slightest degree with what has been 
termed the “unwritten law” of Parliament, and with the privileges of 
honourable members; yet the Jackdaw, with its usual sagacity and 
shrewdness, thinks that it sees a way out of the difficulty—not, however, 
by ourtailing the privileges of the many for the sake of the few, but by 
adding to the privileges of all, so that in the event of Messrs. Biggar and 
Parnell, or any other persons, proving themselves particularly obstructive, 
the House might, on the motion of any honourable member, forthwith 
order such obstructive individuals to be at once “ gagged ;” and if the 
adoption and carrying out of this motion were not sufficient to prevent 
the repetition of such unseemly scenes which have recently occurred, the 
House might, at the instigation of the Speaker, further order such mem- 
bers to be introduced to the affectionate embraces of an instrument made 
of leather, and commonly known by the name of “ strait-waistcoat.” Such 
a proceeding would be highly constitutional, equally effective, and not 
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institutions, not one jot less in importance than the Honse itself—prisons 
and workhouses—are such measures as these being constantly put into 
force ; and the Jackdaw itself, from experience and observation, knows 
that the plan is an efficacious one. Why, says the Jackdaw, should ony 
Legislature be upset, and the members of any Government, whether it be 
Tory or Liberal, be thwarted by such awkward individuals? Because the 
present Government evidently has not the Jackdaw’s wisdom, or else such 
a mode of procedure would have been adopted ere this. The Jackdavw, ag 
all its readers know, is a highly sensitive bird, possessed of an exquisitely 
sympathetic soul, and great tenderness of heart. Its friends and acquaint. 
ances, therefore, will learn with regret that these attributes were brought 
into powerful play the other day at the last meeting of the Cabinet, to 
which—why should it not be made known ?—Lord Beaconsfield invited it 
to attend. The Jackdaw observed that the calculations of this important 
body of men concerning the work to be done during the session were 
entirely frustrated, as each individual member of the Cabinet admitted 
his inability to foresee what move the obstructive element would next 
resort to ; and the upshot of the meeting was that, being unable to con. 
tinue their serious deliberations, they resolved themselves into a free-and- 
easy, appointed the Jackdaw as chairman, and sang away until the time 
arrived for the House to assemble. Amongst the songs sang on that 
eventful occasion was one, the refrain of which still hangs about the 
Jackdaw’s ears, and which, as likely to interest its Manchester friends, it 
now reprints for their special edification, in the hope that at every avail- 
able opportunity the suggestions of the Jackdaw will be supported in their 
entirety :-— Tur Sone or THE CABINET. 


Chorus.—Messrs. Biggar and Parnell, the pair, 
Are enough to make all of us swear ; 
To obstruct and confuse they adopt —- ruse, 
And delight when the benches are bar 
Oh, oh ! ete. 





THE CHARGE AGAINST JOSEPHINE MORRIS. 


T was only fitting to complete the interest in this extraordinary case 
that it should conclude with an extraordinary verdict. We use the 
word “ extraordinary ” from the legal point of view, and having regard to 
the laws and nature of evidence. It is desirable that juries should 
occasionally take the legal mind by surprise in this way, if only on the 
ground that the many defects in our whole legal system, and in trial by 
jury itself, should be kept fresh before the public. In the trial which 
was brought to a conclusion on Tuesday, the evidence, with the exception 
of that on the subject of hysteria, was complete, as against the prisoner. 
The summing up of the judge was almost a plain direction to convict, and 
yet the jury, after a little deliberation, returned a verdict of not guilty, 
which, as is usual in cases of this kind, was received with loud applause 
as if the court had been a theatre. Before going any further, we should 
say that we attach as little weight to the hysteria theory as Mr. Justice 
Denman was disposed todo. Itis true that the medical evidence was 
strong enough to be entitled to consideration by non-legal and non- 
professional persons, but the theory is not only a shaky but also 4 
dangerous one, and it is hardly possibly to imagine that twelve unpre- 
judiced men actually believed that the girl who gave her evidence in such 
a calm and matter-of-fact way did not know what she was saying, and 
was therefore irresponsible. At all events, it is difficult to imagine that 
this was the only influence working on the minds of the jury. We have, 
of course, in dealing with this verdict, to assume that it was a just and 
correct one, and that the girl is innocent of the charge of perjury brought 
against her. This is a necessary corollary to all verdicts; but stillin® 
case of this kind it is not only interesting but instructive to speculate a8 
to the manner in which the verdict was arrived at. Before we proceed 
further, therefore, we boldly shake away from us all those doubts which 
naturally follow on a decision which appears to be against the weight of 
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legal evidence. Satu are in the habit of { dismissing all prejudice from 
their minds whep called on to try a case, and there is no reason why we 
should not put in force a similar mental process in discussing a verdict 
given. Among the general public there has been a very strong feeling 
that the young woman has been hardly treated, if not actually persecuted. 
This, of course, would not influence any member of the jury, for a jury- 
mau on being sworn, and entering the box, ceases to be a man of human 
passions and instincts, If it were not that we know juries to be influenced 
by the evidence, and nothing but the evidence, and that they give their 
verdict a¢cordingly, we miglit form the conjecture that the jury thought 
that this unfortimate girl had already been punished enough for whatever 
she may have done. Again, the fact of the prosecution being a Government 
one, and of its conduet being put into the hands of the principal party in- 
terested in getting a conviction, has undoubtedly been a subject of unfavonr- 
able comment among the public.. This, however, is not evidence; and it is 
by evidence alone that juries are guided. It is open to us to say that the 
accused was, in our opinion, very harshly treated; that she had already 
been cruelly punished before the case came before the jury; and that the 
prosecution itself was a vindictive one. It is even open to us te express 
our pleasure at the resuilt—not now from a legal point of view. All these 
ways of looking at the case were, however, and of course, rigidly tabooed 
to the jury; and we can only come to the conclusion that they disbelieved 
the evidence, or, as is often the case, did not view it in the light in which 
it was regarded by the judge and the lawyers. We cannot, in justice to 
the jury, take any other view than this, for jurymen are bound to exclude 
from their mind prejudice, sympathy, common-sense, and everything of 
that kind, and to go only by the evidence. If jurymen see fit to disbelieve 
the evidence, that is of course another matter. This jury, then, by its 
verdict has declared’ that Josephine Morris, when she swore. to certain 
stories, spoke the truth to the best of her belief. We have sought in vain 
for any other solution. The inquiry is naturally suggested—what did the 

‘jury think as to the nature or existence of the facts to which the girl 
swore? To this we have absolutely no clue. Some idea of the kind must 
have entered the minds of the jury, as well as of the public. Such specu- 
lations may be prurient, unfair, injurious, or useless; but they are only 
the natural outcome of an ill-judged,and vindictive prosecution, which, 
even had it succeeded, would have left a soreness in aia! minds. 





FOGIE PAPERS. 
[BY AN OLD FOGIE.] 
ON AN EMPTY DOG-KENNEL. 
Caen various occasions I have made casual allusions to the dog-kennel 
@ which stands in the back-yard. There is no dog in that kennel, and 
it is lopsided and a melancholy sight altogether. I believe it is one of 
the fondest traditions held by persons who let lodgings to have an empty 
dog-kennel in the back-yard. It is of a piece with the sampler, and the 
stuffed dog, and the mouldy temperance pledge, and the portraits of 
deceased Methodist preachers, and the funereal bunches of dry grass, to 
all of which things I have:at different times allided. It is « dingy and 
lonely business at the best this living in lodgings, and if landladies only 
kiew their own interest, they would abjure some of these paraphernalia, 
Which have ofteri, I am persuaded, driven single men to thoughts of 
suicide or matrimony. It.is through sitting in the back-room with a fine 
view of the dog-kennel, the waterbutt, and the washed linen, that these 
Teflections have ofiginated. Once a month there is an extra cleaning 
day, and this happens to be the anniversary; and here I am writing under 
the solemn oppréssion of a ghastly clock, resembling somewhat, in shape 
and, size a coffin standing on the smaller end, which, apart from its 
Seneral air of gloom, has'an exasperating manner of ticking in cadence, 
Which seems to gay, ‘Here am I, and here I shall be when you are 
Underground, at all events.” There is no relief from the depression of 
the scene anywhere, for the prospect out of doors is not exhilarating. A 


md 








‘dtiusling rain is deendieiid giving to the linen on the clothes-line an air 
of flabbiness and desolation, and the only sign of life which is observed 
in the whole scene is the presence of a couple of mildewed sparrows, who 
hop hopelessly, or flutter furtively, from damp kennel to dripping water- 
butt without even a twitter. I begit to be infected by the melancholy of 
the scene. Even the cheerful enjoyment of the women as they turn the 
sofa upside-down in the next room, upset the bookcase, and take liberties 
with the hearthrug, jars upon my feelings. Hark! there is a screech and 
a clatter. I know what it is. One of them has discovered a spider, or 
possibly they have just noticed the place where I remember striking that 
match last night on the paper. These things do not even cause me to 
smile. I haye got the blues decidedly, and I think that that empty dog- 
kennel has given them to me. I had to take my dinner in this back-room, 
and that kennel began by taking away my appetite. In those other 
lodgings that stuffed dog in the glass case used to be, so to speak, a 
skeleton at the feast, but I got used to that after awhile, and could regard 
the deceased animal with indifference. But a kennel with no dog! An 
empty shell! A coffin withouta—— Pshaw! I am getting too gloomy. 
What, however, I should like to know, is the use of a kennel with no dog. 
I don’t believe there ever was any dog! I have never dared to interrogate 
Mrs. Clarkson for fear she should freeze my blood by some long story, or 
perchance procure a dog immediately, which would howl at nights. There 
is at least one advantage connected with an empty dog’s-house—there is 
no howling. Thus I strivé to work my feelings round into a more cheerful 
channel, but don’t succeed very well. There is, strictly speaking, no 
cheerful side to a kennel with no dog ; and for that matter, I am beginning 
more and more to lose sight of the cheerful side of living in lodgings, 
Once I used to think it was good fun, and I used to write jocular verses 
about mutton-bones and pianos. I am an old lodger now, and have not 
a joke left in me. I tried to make one the other day—a poor one enough, 
but I thought that anything would amuse children—and it failed. I was 
talking to a little lady of seven years old, a friend of mine, and I suggested 
to her in my facetious way that she should sell me “ the baby” for g con- 
sideration of certain lumps of sweet stickiness which I am in the habit of 
carrying in my pockets. I think she took the bargain into consideration, 
and even wavered. Her brother, who was two years younger than she, 
urged her to trade on the spot, but the young lady saw difficulties. She 
said that I “should not know where to keep it,” a remark which, I thought, 
showed some shrewdness. ‘ Oh,” I said, “that is easily settled; I have 
an empty dog-kennel in the back-yard that will be just the thing.” Then 
this young philosopher shook her curls out of her eyes, and looking at me 
stedfastly, observed that it wouldn’t do, and added, “‘ Why don’t you get 
married and have some little children of your own?” This closed the 
discussion, for, of course, I could not argue with a young lady of seven 
who had formed such precocious opinions as these. Moreover, my joke 
was utterly spoiled. Why don’tI? Why should I go on living among 
stuffed dogs, and empty kennels, and so on, all my life? These are the 


sort of questions which occur to a bachelor on a wet day in a dismal 


room, and the answer can hardly be, ‘‘ because he likes to be as he is.” 


$$ —_—___—— —————__—__—_—— — ——— ny 


SPURGEON AND SIRE. 


HE Rev. J. Spurgeon is enjoying his annual visit to the seaside, and 

his engagements for Sunday are posted on the walls of Blackpool, 
etc. This is kind; for, although the visitor is not the Mr. Spurgeon who 
is a worthy rival of our Bishop and Mr. Punshon, he is one whom the 
great Baptist orator is bound, as a dutiful child, to honour and obey. 
But delightful as it must be to listen to the father of a distinguished man, 
it is to be hoped that the grandsire of Mr. Irving and the grandmother 
of Titiens will not take to starring in the provinces, for this might be 
attended with unpleasant consequences, But people whose function it is 
to empty theatres and to fill chapels may say and do many things for 
which the poor player would hiss himself. 
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LAIRITZ’ WOOL OIL.—The MARCHIONESS of WESTMINSTER testifies to ite great efficacy. PHILADELPHIA and Kight other 
tot s FIR: WOOL © for Rheumatism, Tic, Neuralgia, etc. Sold by L. BEAVER, 87, Cross Street, Manchester, and all chemists, in bottles from 1s. 144. upwards. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 








LEXANDRA HALL, Peter-street, Manchester—TO-NIGHT, 
Mr. Mark Albert, Mr. Alf Walker, the Wondrous Demon Head “Nix,” Mr. Tom 
Melbourne, Miss Nelly Harlington, Messrs. Hughson and Clancy, Miss Nelly Melville, 
Sisters Schofield. MONDAY NEXT, Messrs. Harvey and ConnoLey, Mr. Singleton Phillips, 
Mr. Alf Walker, Miss St. Peire, Messrs. Keefe and M’Coy. Prices, 64. and 1s. Opens at 7. 


AQUARIUM OPEN ASB 
WILL SHORTLY CLOSE. 





USUAL. 








luHE MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM, 
RUSHOLME, 
REAL ICE SKATING DAILY. 
Open from 3 to 5, and 7 30 to 9 30 p.m, 
BAND on TUESDAY, THURSDAY, and SATURDAY EVENINGS, 
Admission, 2s,; Wednesday, 1s. 


(CCALEDONIAN ASSOCIATION OF MANCHESTER & DISTRICT. 





THIRD ANNUAL GATHERING 


SCOTTISH SPORTS! 


MANLEY HALL, SATURDAY, JULY 28. 
TOSSING the CABER 
PUTTING the STONE 


BAGPIPE MUSIC 
SCOTCH DANCING 


THROWING the HAMMER 
SCOTCH WRESTLING 





DONALD DINNIE, JAMES FLEMING, with other celebrated Scotch athletes, 
will be present. 
Admission : ONE SHILLING. 


EXCHANGE-STREET GALLERIES. 


BH*HIBITION OF THE WORES OF 
SAMUEL COUSINS, Eaq., B.A. 


Messrs. THOMAS AGNEW & SONS have the honour to annonnce that they have NOW 
ON VIEW, in their Galleries, 14, Exchange-street, the COMPLETE WORKS of the above 
eminent Artist, from the year 1826 to the present time. 

Open from 10 to 5. Admission by Address Card. 





CAWS OF THE WEEE. 


$j) PARAGRAPH is going around to the effect that that sweet man, 

the Emperor of Russia, is quite a child in money matters, insomuch 
that he actually does not know the difference in value between a rouble 
and a copeck. In illustration of this singular weakness, an anecdote is 
told of how the Emperor gave 500 roubles to a favourite officer to defray 
the expenses of a month's holiday at Nice. Ill-natured people might 
view this incident in quite a different light. 





By-rux-ny, before the war is over, aman who knows the value of Russian 
money will not be much the better of his knowledge. 











a 
Ir it be trne—and there is reason to believe that it is so—that the decision 
of the grand jury in the Groby Lodge case was influented by political 
motives, the fact is creditable neither to the Liberals nor the Conservatives 
who took part in the manceuvre. The Conservative majority who decided 
that Mr. Hugh Mason’s assailants were not engaged in a conspiracy have, 
however, the worst of it on the merits of the case. To assemble at dead 
of night, and violently pull a man’s house down, and destroy his property, 
seems to us to be clearly and unmistakably a conspiracy; yet the sharp 
division of parties on the jury must be taken as pointing to an element 
which it is very undesirable to introduce into judical proceedings, 


Tux latest intelligence about the Colorado beetle is that there is another 
beetle which preys upon it, and follows it wherever it goes, having even 
turned up at Cologne in pursuit. The best precaution which we could 
take here would be to import a few of these and feed them artificially, so 
that they should be ready for the invader. 


Ir seems a dangerous and stupid thing, after all we have heard abont the 
Colorado insect, to import them to this country alive, and keep them out 
of curiosity. Yet this is what some people are doing, by their own con- 
fession. Were one of these tame beetles to escape, irreparable damage 
would—if we can believe the reports about the animal—be done. 








Somezopy has discovered that the beetle has some connection with the 
seventh vial and the end of the world. It is, at all events, a vial insect. 





Preparations for the absurd and ghastly procession of trades, on the 
occasion of the opening of the new Town Hall, are progressing in a manner 
satisfactory to the promoters, The list of trades which have already 
promised ‘to join” occupies forty of the lines in a daily paper. It is 
frightful to contemplate what the reality will be like. Other trades are 
expected to join. 


An air of appropriateness would be given to the ceremony by the addition to 


the procession of operative joiners on strike, masters whose business is at P 


a standstill, bankrupt tradesmen, struggling cotton spinners, and hard-up 
members of the Exchange. This would show that, though trade is in 4 
stagnant condition, we can always afford to throw away thousands of 
pounds of money on display and luxury. 





A uiTTLE book, in verse, has come into our hands, called ‘‘ The Matri- 
monial Troubles of Christian Church.” It is written by Mrs. Bell, 5 
lady who has done good work in connection with the Manchester Women’s 
Institute, and is published by Tubbs and Brook, of Market Street, in this 
city, and Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. Mrs. Bell writes cleverly 
and with some humour, dissecting the various phases of modern religions 
thought, and showing up its foibles pretty considerably. For all that, 
she would not apparently go in for disestablishment. The reason seems 
to be that, though satirical, outspoken, and free thinking, this authoress, 
like the great majority of women, is a Conservative at heart. We throw 
out the suggestion as a conjecture, and are open to contradiction. 





Tue man who does the gossip in Mayfair says:—‘‘I am sorry to have to 
inform the cotton manufacturers of Salford that their senior member, 
Mr. Charley, was seen quietly walking out of the House last Tuesday 
night when Mr. Callan called for a count to stop Mr. Hugh Birley’s 
resolution for the abolition of the Indian import duties on cotton manu- 
factures.” Mr. Charley is, it is said, suffering from a sprained ankle, 
which is a very painful thing, and would afford a valid excuse for 
abstinence from active duties, but we never understood that sitting still 
in one’s place was a bad thing under such circumstances. Perhaps the 
man who does the gossip has libelled Mr. Charley. If nof, the people of 
Salford would be glad to hear an explanation from their senior member. 





Messrs. Acnew anv Sons, of Exchange Street, have on view a complete 
collection of the engraved works of Samuel Cousins, R.A. The subjects 
of the pictures are so well known that no special mention is needed. The 
engravings are of the highest class. 





To SMOKERS: {*emist2eamsengnras Sage Come Tee Pash.) Withecomb, 32, Victoria-st., & 66, Market-st. 
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ORANGE BLACKGUARDISM. 


N various occasions we have felt constrained to allude to the Bishop 

of Manchester as an indiscreet speaker, and the Bishop has on 
more than one occasion misunderstood our raillery, which, though it may 
have seemed disrespectful, was never intended to be read in an unkindly 
sense. As @ matter of fact, we will give in to no person or journal in this 
city in the matter of respect for Dr. Fraser as a bishop, a public man, and 
a Christian gentleman. The Bishop has, as has been said, occasionally 
misunderstood us, but there is no possibility of misunderstanding the 
brutal phraseology employed by such persons as Mr. Teare and his Orange 
associates. Mr. Teare’s name is only notorious in Manchester as that of 
afoul-mouthed person. In this capacity he has distinguished himself, 
and it is on this ground alone that he is worthy of notice. The abuse of 
the Bishop which Mr. Teare thought fit to utter at a meeting of Orange 
blackguards, on Wednesday last, we shall not pollute the page by repro- 
ducing. The Courier gave a good long report of it, apparently for the 
reason that it was the Bishop of Manchester who was abused, for Mr. 
Teare is nothing if not abusive, he is a dull dolt when he is not offensive, 
and seurrility is absolutely his only redeeming feature on a platform. 
The meeting was held for the purpose of protesting against the con- 
fessional—a very good object—but such a cause will not be furthered by 
the assistance of blackguards who throw mud. Of course, the Bishop was 
not the only person abused. Others came in for their share, but Mr. Teare 
devoted his energies principally to villifying our worthy diocesan, making 
all sorts of random and irrelevant charges with a villainous perversion of 
trath, at which, as far as we are aware, no pothouse protestant, even, has 
arrived. We are exceedingly sorry to see the name of Mr. Touchstone, 
who is at all events a gentleman, in such abominable company. Mr. 
Touchstone, however, did put in a mild plea for the Bishop, and refrained 


from abuse possibly because Mr. Teare had already done all that could be 
done in this line. 





A COMIC SONG. 


OFTEN think when I retire 
To country nooks where daisies grow : 
‘* How little doth a man require 
To make him happy here below.” 
I listen to the doves 1 oye 
The depths of shady woods among, 
And ponder—this will. never do, 
I had to write a comic song. 
No food for mirth the —e — 
Although it is a dainty plan 
There’s nothing comic in the folds 
On which I started to descant ; 
Some other pastures I must seek, 
Though moved by a conviction strong 
That though I were to try a week 
I could not write a comic song. 
Alas! a dreary task is mine, 
They tell me that my power is great— 
It is not in the comic line, 
A fact which I need hardly state. 
I think I’ve given proof enough, 
And by a process rather long, 
That one who is a frightful muff 
Can never write a comic song. 


OUR CONSERVATIVE JONAH. 


A ONE-ACT DRAMA IN THREE SCENES. 


Scexz 1.—Cabin of the ship “* Representation of Manchester.” Captain 
Macuvurs, Quartermaster Biriey, Officers, and Mariners. 

Captain Maclure. We are now met together in this dire extremity to 
consider what cam be done for the preservation not only of the ship and 
cargo, but also of our lives, for if the ship founders peradventure we shall 
founder with it——-_ Damn, your eyes, Quartermaster, don’t stand there 
gaping like a landlubber, you infernal son of a sea-cook. 

Quartermaster Birley. I have cried unto my gods, and so have the 
Mariners, but the storm increaseth. We have, moreover, cast most of 
Our wares into the sea. 

















Captain Maclure. It only remaineth, then, to suppose that the gods 
are angry with us by reason of —— . Where is that passenger Powell ? 

Quartermaster Birley. He is in his bunk, fast asleep. 

Captain Maclure. The fellow Powell mislikes me much; he came 
aboard under suspicious circumstances. 

Quartermaster Birley. He did, saving your honour’s presence. 

Captain Maclure. It has been customary in such cases—and we have 
Scripture for it—to sacrifice one life for the good of the rest. What say 
you, shall we throw this Powell overboard, so that the ship may perchance 
be lightened? Speak, you sons of —— {All shouting.) We will. Long 
live our noble Captain ! 

Quartermaster Birley. Go, wake Jonah—I should say Powell—some 
of you. Powzg.1 is brought in. 

Captain Maclure [to Powell], Tell us, we pray thee, for whose cause 
this evil is come upon us; and cut it short, for this is no time for jawing. 

Powell. Iam a Conservative, and ill-fortune hath long clung to me, 
yet —— 

Captain Maclure. What the blazes are you doing on board here, then, 
bringing your bad luck with you? 

Quartermaster Birley. Nay, my noble Captain, let us consider this 
matter soberly. [To Powell.) What shall we do unto thee that the sea 
may be calm unto us? 

Powell. Take me up and cast me forth into the sea, for I know that 
for my sake this tempest is come upon you. 

Captain Maclure. Itshallbe done. Sorry for you, Powell, but really — 

Powell. Don’t mention it; the Cause is everything. 

A Mariner. An it please you, a whale hath been seen cruising on the 
larboard tack, and therefore a dreadful fate is reserved for this passenger. 

Captain Maclure. Not.a bit of it, swallowing by a whale is not worse 


than drowning; and supposing that the whale did swallow him, it would 
be sure to throw him up again—somewhere. 





Scenz Il.—Deck of the ship. Captain, Quartermaster, Mariners, and 
PowELL (a passenger). 

Captain Maclure. Yare! there! yare! cheerily now! Bind Powell, and 
stand by to cast him in the sea; but, first of all, I will hang around his 
neck this parchment whereon the reasons are written for what is done, 
and how we respected him, and how sorry we were to throw him overboard. 

Powell. ‘ Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes ;” but I am ready. 

Captain Maclure. Come, the matter presses ; we have no time to listen 
to your French, keep that for the place where you turn up next. [Aside.] 
God forbid that that should be aboard of us! 

A Mariner. Put Middlehurst’s name on it, 

Captain Maclure. Why so? 


Mariner. That should turn the whale’s stomach if anything would, 
and so —— 


Captain Maclure. Rest you quiet, he will have a heavy enough cargo 
of Powell. 

Powell. For this last mark of appreciation it would be better to use, 
perhaps, a Saxon word ; I therefore say simply, “‘ Thanks.” 

Captain Maclure. Keep your Saxon for the marines. Now, my men, 


heave away there with a will. One! two! three !—overboard he goes, and 
be damned to him! 


. _ . * 7 * 
Quartermaster Birley. Why, I declare, we’re in smooth water already, 
Captain Maclure. Yes, we have taken the right course at last. Pipe 


all hands to grog. Poor Powell! I’m sorry for him, but it had to be done; 
he saw the necessity himself. 





Scenz Ill.—The coast of anywhere. Powrx.. on the shore. 

Powell [soliloquises}. Well, here I am; always fall on my legs somehow. 
The next thing is to consider what to do next. I have preserved the 
testimonial they gave me, that’s one thing. Rather shabby treatment, I 
think, to take me at my word; they might have known that I was quite 
willing to stick to the ship, so that we might all go down together. Ab, 
the selfishness of politics! I have a good mind to give up the pursuit. 
I thought it over while I was inside the whale, and I will—hang me if I 
don’t! or drown me! 





CIGARS at WITHECOMB'S are the CHOICEST, 3d., 4d., 6d., 9d., 1s., and 2s. 6d. each. 
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THE RUSSIAN BUGBEAR. 


YE Russian bugbear, the Russian bubble, the Russian puppet-—-which- 

ever it may be called—is now on view for all men to estimate its 
worth, and to weep or chuckle, as they may feel inclined. The bugbear 
has shown his teeth, and lo! they are rotten and edgeless; the film is 
dissolved into harmless atoms; the wires are twisted and broken, and 
will not work. The Power which six months ago was considered capable 
of working sudden and miraculous damage to the richest and strongest 
nation in the world has now collapsed—at least, temporarily—at hostile 
contact with a few ragged battalions, marshalled under very indifferent 
leadership. This is the most significant fact of contemporary national 
history, and its consideration ought for ever to set at rest—not the 
interested ravings of political partisans and fanatics, which will find 
utterance to the end of time—but the vain fears of persons who have 
been led to think of Russia as a nation destined or determined to conquer 
the world, and especially as a dangerous foe to the British Empire all 
over the Globe. It has been natural for people who Lave known nothing 
about Russia, except the fact of her enormous armaments, to hold to 
these ideas, just as it is natural for individuals to be deceived by the show 
and glitter in a shop-window, the owner all the time being‘a struggling 
man on the verge of bankruptcy. There was no exeuse, however, for 
politicians and others, who ought to have known better—nay, who must 
have known that Russian civilisation was a varnish, Russian progress a 
veneer, Russian Christianity an imposture, and that Russia herself was a 
Gigantic ensemble of shams. It would be better to assume that our 
statesmen and instructors were ignorant of all this than to suppose that 
the exolamations of “ British interests” and ‘‘ Russian ambition” were 
mere cuckoo cries got up solely for the purpose of serving political ends. 
Yet we are forced to put this dilemma: either our statesmen were astute 
or not. If they were astute, they were disingenuous; if they were not, 
they were not fit to guide the nation in a great crisis. Despite the 
ridiculous display of Russian “ force and ambition,” there is no doubt 
that the present time does witness a great crisis in the history of Europe, 
and in that of England as affected thereby. A golden opportunity has 
been let slip by British statesmen for bringing that terrible Eastern 
Question one stage nearer its solution. Now—though one can hardly 
believe the news transmitted from day to day, nor safely found speculations 
thereon—there is every probability that the question will assume a phase 
peculiarly deleterious to what may really be called “ British interests "— 
namely, those of peace and freedom. There is one good thing, however— 
for all intents and purposes, political or otherwise, the Russian bugbear 
is extinct, and past reviving. Even the Daily Telegraph takes the trouble 
to explain this very fully, and goes so far as to assert that Russia is “ no 
longer a factor in the Eastern Question.” There is no estimating the 
lengths to which a journal of this character will not go, but common 
decency and the fear of public ridicule will surely prevent it from here- 


after on occasion bringing the Russian bugbear to life again. We do not 


go 6o far as does this gushing, inconsistent, and disingenuous “ organ of 
public opinion.” We believe that Russia must always be “‘ an important 
factor in the Eastern Question ;” and we believe further that Russia has 
béen making an honest effort to settle it on a satisfactory basis, not only 
to herself—cansidering herself first, as she had a right to do—but also to 
Europe. This effort has been misrepresented as a mighty conspiracy 
against British interests. Russia has been hitherto foiled and hindered, 
because she is inadequate even to the apparently small task of subduing 
the Turks. She has been proved to be bankrupt in finance, in adminis- 
tration, and in soldiership. This is how the case stands at the moment 
of writing. How it may stand hereafter it is impossible to say; but let 
no one be henceforth silly or wicked enough to talk about the Russians 
seizing India by a coup de main. 

Tuey muzzle thirsty dogs at Oldham in the hot weather. The clogs of 
drunken ruffians remain untrammelled all the year round. 








——————————————_—_—— = a 


THE DRAMA IN MANCHESTER. 
RHE Atheneum makes the following remarks with reference to the 
management of the Theatre Royal in this city: “‘The appointment 
of Mr. Alfred Thompson to the management of the Theatre Royal, Man. 
chester, is a step which refleets credit upon thé directors, and seems to 
promise p kind of supervision of am important house such as we have 
vainly hoped to see in London. Whether the powers conceded My, 
Thompson are enough to enable him to direct the enterprise in a manner 
befitting what should be as much an artistic pursuit as a commercial 
experiment, femains to. be seen. If the hopes that have been framed are 
realised, and if the fatal system of long runs is not allowed to cripple the 
effort to produce entertainments that shall attract the cultivated classes, 
Manchester will have set an example to London by which the capital may 
well profit. It will be strange if London, instead of drawing the best 
actors from the country, should find itself a nursery-ground for the north. 
Such a discovery is, however, not outside possibility.” This is all very 
well, and we sincerely hope the pleasant anticipations of our London con- 
temporary may be realised, but the expression, ‘entertainments which 
shall attract the cultivated classes” is excessively vague. Any one who 
has given attention to the subject knows what are the sort of ‘ entertain- 
ments” which atttact the ‘ cultivated classes” in Manchester, and these 
are hardly such as one would expect a high-class literary journal as is the 
Atheneum to approve. Slang, puns, double entendre, and flash music. 
hall ditties, are the things which secure “‘ long runs” in Manchester, and 
perhaps it is against these that the Athencum wishes to protest; but they 
are, nevertheless, the things which are run after by the “ cultivated 
classes,” in whose ears “Tommy, make room for your uncle” has 4 
choicer ring than would the most beautiful of Shakspere’s sonnets set to 
the most lovely music. We cannot suppose, however, that Manchester is 
in this respect worse than London, as most of the trashy, weak, and vulgar 
productions which come to us are labelled ** London successes ;” and it would 
be difficult even for the Atheneum to give a modern instance of a dramatic 
entertainment being successful in London on its own merits which had 
culture for its principal object—even allowing for the vagaries of Fashion. 
For one thing, however, the Athencum is right. The selection of the 
gentleman who has been appointed at our Theatre Royal is an excellent 
and judicious one; especially if it be followed up, as is suggested, by 
entrusting the manager with full powers, Among the new arrangements 
at this house, it may be noted, is the throwing open of the back of the 
dress-circle, a plan which will, we think, have many advantages. 





A CURE FOR SORE EYES. 
(BY A HYPOCHONDRIAC.] 


HE latest affliction which seized upon me was a dimness of vision, 
which prevented me from reading more than a word or two at a time 
with any comfort. Under these circumstances I bethought me of utilising 
the talents of my eldest bdy, who had recently taken a prize at his school 
for reading aloud. As a stimulus to his exertions I agreed to pay him 
twopence an hour, and kept him at home for the purpose, at which he 
was by no means grieved. Now, I like to know what is going on every 
day, so I set him first to read out of the newspaper. He asked where he 
was to begin. I replied, “ With the latest news;” upon which this prize 
boy began in a sing-song tone, with some splutterings, and not a ghost ofa 
stop, as follows: “ Latest news death of Sirjamgetjeejeebebohoy we regret 
to hear of the death of"—— Stop, I said, not so fast, read that over 
again. So he began again: ‘Latest news death of Sir Gambetgewegoehoy 
we regret to hear of the death of this gentleman in Bomby Sir Jamgethe 
was born in one eight one one”—— Read that in figures, I said. 
“Was born im eighteen thousand one hundred and eleven”—— My 
boy, I said, do they teach arithmetic at that school where you go?—and 
he answered contemptuously that of course they did, and resumed. 





ili , porate (oust , { NEW PATENT VICTOR SHIBT, 
VINCENT HICKS, Military Tailor, 97, Deansgate (one doo fone King Sineet Mi wy or the 
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“Under the tittle created in one eight five seven eighty one thou ”"———- | for you; and all this temper is just because I made a remark about the 


That will do, I said, goon. ‘“ He succeeded his father the late bearing it 
a parsley merchant of almost unbound librality in eighteen thousand five 
hundred ””"—— Never mind the figures, I said; but are you sure about 
the parsley? Yes, he said, it’s p-a-r-s-e-e. Why, that spells Parsee, you 
blockhead, said I. Don’t you see that being of unbound or unbounded 
librality, he could not have been a parsee-monious merchant? Let your 
par-see the paper. My son did not see either of these jokes, and I was 
immediately filled with remorse at having made them. I gave him back 
the journal, and told him sternly to resume. ‘‘ The deseased bearing it 
was himself a parsley-parsee merchant and under a speckled act of the 
Legitive Council of India one million eight thousand and nought dropped 
the name of Cursededgedamgetsee”——— Stop, I said, that can’t be right; 
this is nonsense. Well, he said, you can look for yourself. I took the 
paper, and puzzling over it, made out the following :— 

DeatH oF Sir JAMSETJEE JEEJEEBHOY.—The death is announced, by 

telegraph from Bombay, of Sir Jamsetjee Jeejeebhoy, the second baronet 
under the title created in 1857. Sir Jamsetjee was born in 1811, and 
sueceeded his father, the first baronet, a Parsee merchant of almost 
unbounded liberality, in 1859. The deceased baronet was himself a 
Parsee merchant, and under a special act of the Legislative Council of 
India, 1860, dropped the name of Cursetjee Jamsetjee to take the name 
of the first baronet. He was a magistrate, etc. 
The little rascal had inserted that part, ‘‘ we learn with regret,” etc., 
otherwise he had read it to the best of his lights. It was certainly a 
trying paragraph which he had dropped on, and not a very interesting 
one. I set him on to the war news then, but he could not make much of 
it. This was the sort of thing: ‘“ Petersbug Tuesday according to a 
tella-cram received here from Soak’em Ka-Kalie of the 9th inch General 
Alsbash Cough announces that the man forces of the insurgeons attacked 
the Proosian right wing at Nuk-ol-bo-wat-jewski and drove them to 
Zusanskipotwudki and from there to I can’t read this word.” I had had 
enough by this time, and dismissed my son with his twopence, concluding 
that either he must have been taking a rise out of me, or else that that 
schoolmaster who gave him that prize must have been doing so. I suspect 
it was a little of both. Then I took that paper and determined to conquer 
those sore eyes or die, and by the time I had read about a column of war 
news they were nearly well. 





HALF-HOURS WITH MY MOTHER-IN-LAW. 
[BY CLAUDE HENPECK, ES8Q.] 
Scenz.—Nursery House. Time, Sunday after dinner. Mrs. Motherington 
speaks. 

W ELL, the weather is really too dreadful! We shall none of us be 

able to go to church, that is certain. Never mind, we will have a 
quiet afternoon and some reading aloud. What a beautiful sermon we 
had this morning, had we not, Claude? Humph? What does that mean? 
If you mean to contradict me, say so. You don’t want to talk now? That 
is always the way when I introduce sacred subjects. It is always the way 
when you want to go to sleep? Sleep! I should have thought you had 
enough of that in church. You did not sleep a wink? You actually talk 
8 if you regretted it. What does the child say? It was grandma that 
went to sleep? Myr. Henpeck,I am ashamed of you; you can wake up 
fast enough to encourage the children to be rude. They could not help 
noticing? Of course, you say that. Willie, do you know where little 
boys go to who tell stories? Do I mean to say that I was not asleep? Mr. 
Henpeck, I will not be catechised before the child. But I accused him of 
telling a falsehood? I must say that this is a very unbecoming con- 
Versation. Though I may liave closed my eyes for a moment, I heard 
every word of the sermon, and an excellent sermon it was. I always 
know what you mean when you throw your handkerchief over your face 
like that. Surely you can keep awake during some part of the day. 
There is no chance this afternoon? Well, 1 can’t say I have much pity 


| 
| 





sermon. I should think you might give an opinion just for the pleasure 
of differing from me. You didn’t think much of it? That is just like you, 
but it was quite good enough for me. Possibly you think you cau preach 
a better one. You are sure you could? You had better tell Mr. Jones 
that, and perhaps he will let you occupy his pulpit. Jt is not your 
business ? No, Mr. H., I very much fear that it is not. I wish you were 
only half as good and earnest as Mr. Jones. Jones isanass? Howcan you 
speak so of a man of God? Fiddlesticks? This is profanity! but I know 
what you are aiming at. I shall-not take the children away, even if you 
were to utter blasphemy; they are pretty well used to such language by 
this time. I should be ashamed of it if I were you, What have you said? 
If you are not in a state to remember what you said a moment ago, I am 
sure I shall not remind you. Well, as I see you are determined to go to 
sleep, I shall talk to the children? A nap is a good thing? I am sure 
you never find me going to sleep on a Sunday afternoon. Except in 
church? You will return to that subject, as if there had not been enough 
of such vulgar nonsense. It is worse than nonsense, it is downright 
wickedness talking about sacred subjects in such a way. I never knew 
any man do it except you. Do what? I say that you might show a little 
more reverence if you must talk. You don’t want to? I know that you 
are averse to conversation upon serious topics. You would rather have a 
pipe in your mouth, and play at billiards. What have billiards got to do 
with i¢? You may well ask; what has a father of a family got to do with 
billiards, I should like to know. You can't play to-day ? Yes, and I can 
see that you are regretting it. You only want a little peace? What an 
unthankful spirit you show for all the blessings which surround you. Is 
not this peace? Oh, heavenly ? I must beg of you, Mr. Henpeck, again 
not to use such expressions before the children. What's the matter now? 
I declare that seeing you there makes me quite sleepy myself, though I 
am determined not to give way to it; it is a very unprofitable way of 
“spending the Sabbath. If I did yawn, it is because of you, and—I— 
never—will —— {Humdrum again.—C. H.} 


THE THEATRES. 


HE only novelty at the Prince’s Theatre this week is the appearance 
of the ‘“‘ Wilson Brothers” in an exhibition of strength and agility, 
which is singularly clever and graceful. It is preceded, as advertised, by 
“Our Boys,” which is actually the most popular play of the day, much to 
the disgust of those carping critics who have at heart a love of the Drama. 
We can see no harm in “ Our Boys,” the only remarkable thing is that 
anybody should see any good in it. It comes, however, within our 
proyince to point out that this stupid, vulgar, and badly-written play 
produces roars of laughter from the public. Perhaps the audiences take 
more trouble than we are inclined to take, and are continually on the look 
out for those isolated bits of smartness, more or less stale, with which 
Mr. Byron is in the habit of studding his plays; but nevertheless the fact 
remains that the play is a favourite, and has run “ 800 nights.” Mr. 
J. F. Young “ creates ” the part of Middlewick, the butterman, and is full 
of fun, as well as of good acting. The rest of the company sustain the 
various other characters, and the scenery is brilliant and tasteful. 
The Queen’s gives us another of Watts Phillips’s dramas, called 
“ Nobody’s Child.” It is well acted and put on the stage. Our notice of 
the ‘Sea of Ice” was crowded out last week. This was an excellent 
production, both as regards mounting and cast. We are glad to notice 
that the Queen’s is now doing such sound and healthy work, and must 
compliment the management on the perseverance and energy displayed. 





Sounze.—The Judicial Bench. W. Anonsnenre, J.P., of Holywell House, 
and H. Samson, J.P., of Silesias Hall, sitting in judgment. 
New J.P. [elated, loquitur}. I shay, Shamson, what spectacles we 
are! We must make all our people vote for the Tories next election. 
The other J.P. (surlily}. Don’t “‘ Shamson ’t me, sir, I tank you. 
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WORMALD'S Celebrated Gout & Rheumatic Mixture. —For rheumatism and rheumatic gout, sciatica, neuralgia, tic doloreux, pains ig fhe 


‘ace and head gives quick relief in the most violent cases, and speedily effects acure. In bottles, 134d. and 2s. 9d., from most chemists, or from the Proprietor, Shudehil, 
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REJECTED CONTRIBUTIONS. 


ais THE FLOODS. 
i Vig have received numberless contributions in prose and verse on 
d a this subject. It would seem as if the invasion of Salford by the 
inky waters of the Irwell had caused the inhabitants to take to ink proper. 
We give a few selections taken at random from the waste-paper basket, 
there being no more important topics stirring to occupy our space. 





To the Editor of the “ City Jackdaw.” 
Sir,—If you think the enclosed verses about the floods of any value, 
they are at your disposal.—Yours, etc., J.P, 


Tue Foon. 
A tale I will tell of a flood which oceurred— 
A terrible flood, upon my word— 
The effects of which were most disastrous, 
And did completely over-master us. 
On Friday the heavens so black did frown, 
And on Saturday morning the rain came down ; 
To tell you a lie now I'd be scorning, 
It didn't stop until Monday morning. 
The consequence was, as you may suppose, 
That the river with very great violence rose ; 
And it rose so high that I said to my wife, 
We shall have a flood, as sure as my life. 
Of course, we were all in a precious fright, 
And didn’t go bed for the whole of the night ; 
Likewise the neighbours, they did the same, 
While waiting for the flood, and soon it came. 
To move all our tables and chairs and things we foiled, 
Lest all our furniture should be spoiled ; 
It was a good job that this was not neglected, 
For the flood came sooner than we had expected. 
The very first symptom as came to pass, 
I noticed a sort of a flare of the gas ; 

“ The floods is a coming,” my wife said, ‘* hark!” 
And as I was listening we were left in the dark. 
Says she, and for sense there is no one to beat her, 

** The flood has a-gone and invaded the metre ”—* 
Machines which in Salford, as I hardly need tell, are 
Located—at least, ours was—in the cellar. 
Imagine our feelings all in the dark, 

And not so much as a candle to give us a spark 
Or glimmer of light in the terrible gloom— 
We never keep them, for there’s gas in every room. 


This poet must be cut short here, though there is about five yards more 


of it under the table. The next writer is more in earnest, and goes at 
the subject in a most outspoken way. 


To the * Jackdaw.” 

Sir,—Wen yor furst begun yor Vallible jernal yor sed Yor wode Atak al 
Sworts of Abuss ferlesly, & by Incert the Abuv yor wil Ablidge abwout the 
fluds in Salferd nere the Rivur irwill & if yor Wuld incert it wuld be 
tankfall and in kas yor Pen wich i and so meny uthers admyr wuld Be 
ussfol We shal Be gratfle This is the swort of thing yor ort To do to wake 
Them up abwt wich i cannot not bein ekwil to Dascrib for wich Indeed a 
meny wil rede yer Vallible jurnal wich Nevr wuld until yer teck this up 
and Mak them do as they ort to see as it dont Appin so sins aighten 
hunderd 66 & wil be so mor ofer & ofer agen til sumthin is dun wich you 
no betir for sugest I remane yours J L Residince Edward street lower 
Broughton P § i do not wish mi naime to apere. 


Aw Incipent or tHe Froop. 

I cannot get my Sunday beer 

Because of this confounded fiood ; 
I wish the flood would disappear, 

And strand the barrel on the mud. 
I'd like to send for beer or stout 

Unto the public-house hard by ; 
My wife observes, ‘‘ Just do without 

Until the cellar has run dry.” 
Remonstrance is of no avail ; 

She is the lovingest of spouses, 
But she objects to bringing ale 

On Sabbath days from public-houses. 


We will give no more of this nor any other extract for the present. The 
last moan is peculiarly pathetic. 
* The metre of this poem has apparently been affected by something.—Ep. 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 
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MR. CHARLES SEVER AND THE BABY! 


M* CHARLES SEVER probably was one of the most energetic of 
4c Manchester public men, apart from politics, and the severance of 
his connection with the Manchester Board of Guardians was a matter for 
the very deepest regret. That Mr. Sever has not been made a city 
magistrate is a condemnation at once of the present mode of procedure by 
which aspiring politicians are pitchforked upon the bench, to the exclusion 
of men with judicial minds and long-tried public service. While we say 
a word in this direction, we are glad to learn, however, that Mr. Sever's 
usefulness has not altogether departed, and that his connection with the 
Manchester workhouse still has some existence. The other night Mr. 
Sever was sitting with his toes cosily in front of a fire—for these summer 
nights are somewhat chilly—his better half was on the other side nursing 
the cat, when “‘ God bless me!” escaped from his lips. This was a phrase 
Mr. Sever always used when he was vice-chairman of the Manchester 
Board of Guardians, and heard that there had. been a vast increase in 
pauperism, but more particularly when he learnt that some able-bodied 
pauper had had twins. And when the silence settled down on the room 
again, there was a small but unmistakable cry in the distance—the cry 
of an infant—and then Mr. Sever knew that his usefulness as an ex-poor 
law guardian was not atanend. He opened his front-door, and there 
helpless and almost breathless lay on the door-step a poor specimen of 
humanity, and a roughly-written note was pinned to it asking Mr. Sever 
to look after the baby. Anybody who knows the benevolent heart of Mr. 
Sever would not have been surprised at the affectionate way in which he 
handled the bantling. He was in a quandary for a bit. He thought first 
of taking an omnibus and going out to Mr. Leppoc, the chairman of the 
guardians, for advice, but he stopped on reflecting that Mr. Leppoc was 
but a poor hand at wet-nursing, and then he resolved to go back to his 
old haunts—the workhouse in New Bridge Street—and sticking his hat 
on the back of his head, with the baby in his arms, he trudged manfully 
on his way. The commotion at the workhouse may be better imagined 
than described. The matron at first sight was shocked to see Mr. Sever 
thus introducing a chick, but when he assured her that the bantling was 
a foundling, the matron and her assistants fairly hugged the good man 
for his charity. There never was, of course, such a baby introduced into 
the workhouse; the nurses, surgeons, able-bodied paupers, and every 
mortal soul in that workhouse were in love with it; and Mr. Sever has 
actually felt it necessary to write to the guardians, and the guardians (good 
humane souls!) have thought it wise to publish the letter, stating what a 
glorious reception the baby had, how it was nursed to life again, how Mr. 
Sever himself fed it—with a spoon—and how Mr. Macdonald, the clerk 
of the board, wept with joy on hearing of the fact, knowing that the 
presence of the infant would increase his pauper returns by one. Ob, 
days of Oliver Twist! Oh, departed glories of Bumbledom! Oh, tyranical 
boards of guardians, laid for ever to rest! But was not this event 4 
glorious one for the ratepayers? The guardians passed a vote of thanks 
to Mr. Sever for his kindness, too! Next week we hope to chronicle at 
least fifty of such cases, for why should mothers look after their infants 
at all when Mr. Sever and the staff of the workhouse are ready to take 
such an extreme interest in neglected offspring, and besides, with trumpet 
tongues to take the opportunity of letting the world know it? 








THE MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM. 
"HE Real Ice Rink, at Rusholme, has been re-opened, and additional 
machinery has been laid down for the purpose of refrigeration. The 
arrangements for skating are now excellent, and it is proposed, in addition, 
to utilize the freezing apparatus in the production of block ice of the 
purest quality, for domestic purposes. ‘The Glaciarium is now placed 
under the management of Mr. J. Hayes, C.E. 


—— 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
i tended inserti addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 

ey Street hatiben, eaten eed ents thn Nn name and address of the sender. 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 

The Siege of Broughton, J. D.—Much obliged, but too long for insertion. 

4. M.—Much obliged for the offer. 

Received.—O. H. 8. 





ALD’s Cl Y —The most agreea d effectual ever introduced for the cure of coughs, colds, bronchitis, 
worm 6 COUGH SERCIFIC ~The int bottles, ys ay hem or KF direct from the Proprietor, Shudehill, Manchester. 
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| GREAT REDUCTION 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


FROM £5. 10. 
Easy Payments arranged for. 


NEW WORK OF VITAL b ANTRREST. 
Post-free six penny stanips, from J. WILLIAMS, No. 23, 


Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 
A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFES, 
BARNARD VAN OWVEN. 


HEE 





WHEELER 


NO HOME 1S COMPLETE WITHOUT ONE. 


UNEQUALLED FOR LIGHTNESS, SPEED, 
DURABILITY, AND CHEAPNESS. 





ONLY OFFICR,~181, Market-street, 131, 





& WILSON 


SEWING MACHINES. 


CAUTION !—Beware of Worthless Imitations. Every Mactiine is Stamped with the Name. 


1. 
8 Shop panes: we 
's 
4. Phosphorus as a remedy for melancholia, loss of nerve 
and debili 
6. Salt inti abd ther efleacy m nervous almente, How 
6. The -leat f health and strength. 
coca- a8 8 proservero an 
y. On ty of the breath. 
8. Hin! bey bende npel ah ape 
9. How to choose a wife. 
10. How to choose s husband. éc. 





CHARLES KENWORTHY, 


18a, Corporation STREET. 
GHOIOE WINES AND ALES, &o. 





—Manchester. 











THE PICTURE TRADE. 


beatin dneemedcanaeinindal Stock in the trade of 
Oleographs Engravings Chromo Prints Oil Paintings Photographs 
Chromos Aquagraphs Cut Flowers Water-colour Drawings Picture Frames, etc. 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel-tt., close to the Cathedral. 


T. STENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 
11, HANGING DITCH. 








Eatablished 1910, 


Established 1810. 


DRAUGHT ‘EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF Doors. 





Prices, with ’ Cavtion.—If you would secure 
testimonials, © comfort at home in all weathers, 
on be sure to spply none other than 
application, | = SLATER'S Patent Prize Medal 
ain ‘et DRAUGHT 
= = aor wew EXCLUDER, 


doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and. Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions, Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 
apparatus lifts 3- 
inch, clearipg car- 
pets or uneven 





























down qnite 

weather tight; it 

is self-acting, dur- 

able, and cheap. 

Can be applied to any door ina minutes, and (important to tenants), can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


|) SMITH SLATER, 92, GREAVES- sT., OLDHAM. 








USUAL SPACE ADMITTING ORAUCIITS DUST GRAIN 








DOOR SHUT for bottom of 


floors, and shuts 





[Tf your Spectacle are broken take them to the Maker, N. HARPER, 
68, Caeenien-cteett., Oxford-street, Manchester. 
ILLIARDS !—JOHN O’BRIEN, the only practical Billiard Table 
* Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his stock af 
Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made 
under his own personal inspection, Sole Maker ofthe Improved Fast Cushion, that 
will never become pare. —Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower formes’ -street, M easherteny 





A STARTLIN ACCIDENT !—HILL'S WONDERFUL CLOVELINE 

DENTIFRICE ensures a charming set of teeth, white as ivory, however bad or dis- 
coloured. One trial will ensure-its success. Price, 1s. 14d. per box. Post-free for 14 stamps, 
from the proprietor, Hill, 51, Church-road, Lower Broughton; or can be obtained from 
Messrs. Woolley, Market-street, Westmacott, Market-street, J. T, Chapman, Deansgate, 
N. Withaall; 78; Moss- lene west, Mose- side, and peaevhrammruare 


HAND’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


HANos ROYAL BLOOD MEDICINE, for the cure of ulcerated leg 

ulcerated sores on thé neck, olf wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postulés, itch, 
glandular swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, piles, ulcerated lungs and liver, 
consumption, gout, rheumatic gout, lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness 
from whatever cause arising, Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Curmist, CHEL- 
TENHAM, and sold in bottles,ls, 6d., 2s, 9d., and 4s. 6d. each, by respectable chemists 
and medicine vendors in the United Kingdom. Two large bettles generally cure the worst 
cases.—N.B. Her Most Gracious Masesty QuEENn Victoria presented Mr. Hands with a 
splendid engraving of her own portrait on November 4, 1875. Mr. Hands sends two 4s, 6d. 
bottles earsiaga paid to anyaddress for Ss., one bottle 5s, Kaiten with clamp enewesel, 


UPTURES CURED WITHOUT TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMPSON'S 

remedy is the only known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable to 
every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long standing, in either sex, of any 
age effecting a perfect cure, in a short time, without confinement or pain. This wonderful 
discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot fail to be appreciated as a blessing 
by all who have ever worn trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent free by post, 
with full directions for use, on receipt of postage stamps or post-office order for 10s., payable 
at the General Post-office to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew-road, Kentish Town, Lon- 
dén.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself completely cured, and have tried every 
means to prove the cure by lifting and running, which, I am happy to say, I can do with- 
out pain or using any truss. F. W.’-+“ Your remedy has cured my rupture, and I have 
used violent exertion since, without any sign of its reappearance. Miss 8.”—“ A fair time 
has elapsed since I used your remedy ; moreover, I have been examined by our surgeon, who 
| declares I am quite cured. J, P.”— My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected #o 
| perfect a cure. E. L.”—“*I now write to tell you my daughter is perfectly cured by your 
| remedy. Mrs. H.”—Consultations daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted. Fee, one guinea. 








JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clack and Watch Manufacturers, and . biciiees 


NEW PREMISES CORYER. OF HIGH-STREET AND THOMAS-STREET, SHUDEHILL. 


Dining and Drawing Boom Clocks and Bronzes, &¢.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, dc. ; Gold and Silver Watches ; 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., THOMAS-STREET AND HIGH-STREET, MANCHESTER, 






















































































































































































































































, they have also the 


al) adulteration, or from any substance whatever 





and as they are mixed by machinery instead of by hand labour, 


Bakery, 54, Rusholme Road, Manchester. 


digestion ; 
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, being made of the very finest materials, and are guaranteed perfectly pare from 
that could possibly interfere with even the weakest 
immense importance.—_HENRY WALEER, Steam 


are highly nutritious 
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WALKER’S PURE 
great advantace of perfect cleanliness, which to the 





BUSHBY'S NEUROTONIG, ***° 





-Doloreux, Neuralgic Pains, and Toothache 
Bottles, 183d. and 2s. 9d., of most Chemists, , 
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Bailtory Announcements, 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


Shortest and most Direst Route from Manchester to the 


ISLE OF MAN 


vid FLEETWOOD 
(Sea passage, about three and a half hours). 


Commencing July 2nd, and until September 15th, 1877, an 
EXPRESS TRAIN will leave Manchester (Victoria Station) 
at 12 noon, and the STEAMER will arrive at 


DOUGLAS 


About 5 30 p.m. 
Tourist tickets for two — months will be issued as 
under : 








lst Clase and Saloon........sceccccccecccesesess 19s. 64. 
Qnd Class and Saloon.........scccsceccccceeccece 17s. 04 
Gad Clans ard Deel noo. cc cedécccccccedcccepevecce 10s. 0d. 


The steamer will leave Douglas at 8 a.m., and the train 
in connection will be due to leave Fleetwood at 12 50 p.m, 
The tickets are available by the Fleetwood route only. 





An improved service of EXPRESS TRAINS is now in 
operation between 


MANCHESTER and LYTHAM, 
BLACKPOOL, FLEETWOOD, & SOUTHPORT. 
See bills for particulars: 


WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hant’s Bank, Manchester, June 18, 1877. 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


On and from Jane 80th, 1877, CHEAP EXCURSION 
TICKETS will be issued to 


SMITHY BRIDGE, 


HOLLINGWORTH LAKE, 


From Manchester, Miles Platting, Middleton, Middleton 
Junction. 
See bills for particulars. 
WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hunt's Bank, Manehester, June 18, 1877. 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


PONTEFRACT RACES. 


On Thursday and Friday, July 26 and 27, 1877, CHEAP 
EXCURSION TRAINS will be run to 


PONTEFRACT 


And back, from Manchester (Victoria Station), Stalybridge, 
Ashton, Miles Platting, Middleton, Middleton Junction. 
Bee bills for particulars. 
WM. THORLBY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hunt's Bank, Manchester, July, 1877. 


The Promenade Pier at Cleethorpes 
is Now Open, 


Manchester, Sheffield, and Lincolnshire 
Railway. 
SUNDAY AT THE SEASIDE. 
On Sunday, July 22, a Cheap Train to 


GRIMSBY AND CLEETHORPES 


(high water at Grimsby about 8 80 p.m.) will run as follow: 
Manchester, 6 a.m.; Ardwick, 64; Ashbury’s 69; Gorton, 
618; Oldham (Clegg-street),6; Guide Bridge, 6 20; New- 
ton, 6 25; Stockport (Tiviot Dale), 610; Woodley, 6 18; 
Godley, 6 30; Mottram, 6 86; Dinting, 640; Dunford, 7 7; 
Penistone, 7 20. Returning from Cleethorpes at 6 p.m. and 
from Grimsby Passenger Station at 6 15 p.m. the same day. 
Passengers can return by the 2 10 p.m. train from Cleethorpes, 
and 2 40 p.m. train from Grimsby, on Monday, July 28, or 
Tuesday, July 24, on payment of 2s. each extra. 
Rh. G. UNDERDOWN, General Manager, 
London Road Station, Manchester, July, 1477. 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 








CHESHIRE LINES.—MANCHESTER. 


OPENING OF THE NEW CENTRAL STATION 
adjoining the Free-trade Hall, 


New Express Train Sernee between 
MANCHESTER AND LIVERPOOL 


On and after July 9, EXPRESS TRAINS will be run from 
both MANCHESTER and RPOOL at intervals of an 
hour, from 8 80 a.m. until 7 80 p.m.,and an Express Train 


each way at 9 30 p.m. 
The trains will also be run:—From Liverpool, at 
140 p.m and 11 p.m.; from Manchester at 11 p.m. 
For intermediate service, Sunday trains, reduced fares, and 
other particulars, see time bills. 
All omnibuses between the fo and Manchester 
paes within two minutes’ walk of the New Central Station:— 
Chorlton-upon-Medlock Brooks’s Bar 
Old Trafford 
Stretford 





Alexandra Park. 
WM. ENGLISH, Manager. 


’ | . Central Station, Liverpool, July, 1877. 








LOIRE CHAMPAGNE. 


80s. PER DOZ. QUARTS. 
84s. PER CASE OF 2 DOZ. PINTS. 





This is a perfectly pure Wine, as much so as the 
very dearest bran Since we introduced it, a 
number of years ago, the sale has steadily increased, 
asure proof of its sound and genuine character. We 
unhesitatingly recommend it as a pure and whole- 
some Wine, and invite comparison with Wines at 
much higher prices. 





PRICE LISTS FREE BY PUST. 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET-STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord-street. 
Birmingham : 28, High-street. 


Forwarded, earriage free, to any Station in 
England or Scotland, on receipt of P.O. Order. 





PRACTICAL 


WATCHMAKER, 


Mm CATHEDRAL YARD. 


) Levers..from £4. 
) Levers....from £8. 


«| Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, 





WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


J. L. HARDISTY, 


=—=——=—= 
Health, Comfort, Economy, 


EXCELSIOR»? 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS » 
Mand cheap, ‘Mado on a wood frame o ft excing yoke’ 


TRON BEDS complete with Mattress; 
CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 


(for occasional use), 
For Hotels, Boarding Houses, pmams Schools, Hospitals, &e, 


FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, 













WHOLESALE, 


CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 


76, HIGHER ORMOND-STREET, 











MANCHESTER. 
CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION, 
quea(aes HUSBAND'S 
Pa¥cu Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 


They are the only Hats 
which are REALLY Veyti- 
LATED. 





7 CLLgw-FaOmFED) 


Manufactory : 
11, Oldham-street. 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 






VENTILATING 





TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


IW UPDIMAN’s CELEBRATED SPANISH 

WASH, for pepewtes, cleansing, thickening, and 
preventing the hair from falling off or turning grey, is a 
sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing all 
scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. In 
bottles, 2s.6d. and 5s.each. May be obtained of G, F, 


Kent, che 134, Broad-street, Pendleton; or aay 
chemist py aa Wholesale London Agents— 
M and Haydon, 330, Strand; or of the 
manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 


Havel, Plodern, Pefreshing. 
NEW MUSIC HALL 


44, Chapel-street, Salford, 


(NEAR BLACKFRIARS BRIDGE). 


EXTRAORDINARY ENGAGEMENTS, 
Jaly 9th, and Twelve Following Nights. 








SHA NO GEUEIV4S4E GENIBOVH 40 CANIN Zt. 
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Loxpon AGrxts.—Gordon and Goteh, St. Bride- 
ay ee George Street, 80, Cornhill; F. L. May 
WHOLESALE AGENTS.—John Heywood, Deangate; W. H. 
Smith and Son, New Brown-street; Abel Heywood and Son, 
Oldham-street; G. Renshaw, Bellhouse-street; Hirst, 108, 
Stretford-road; and the Publisher. 
Printed and Published by the Proprietor, RopERT Ropiwsom 
Longsight, at bis 
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Printing Office, Market-street Chambers, 78a, 
Mancbester.— Friday, July 20, 1877. 


“SOxYHOKS MI HEM VS GUMINOW 





Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
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